16            CONFESSIONS OF AN  ETONIAN.
cup of tea, Now, let us regularly lock up every-
thing in my cupboard, for it's quite empty; how
comfortable we shall be; and your pictures,
Kennedy, make the room look so nice I"
" And what beautiful frames they have !" I
observed.
" The frames and glasses," replied Kennedy,
" were a present for those views about home,
which a sister sketched for me."
"What shall we do after twelve?" asked
TyrreL
a Can't we go out in a boat ?"
It was soon arranged that Kennedy and
Tyrrel should play at cricket, and that I should
stay in to work at my Greek, of which another
lesson occurred at five-o'clock-school. At two
o'clock, the trio met at dinner; after which we
proceeded to our room, where, soon as we en-
tered, Kennedy beheld each of his drawings
rifled of their glasses, which lay shivered to
pieces beneath them on the floor.
Gregory m had, in an unlucky moment,
lounged into the room with a little cross-bow,
and h&d practised Hs skill on each in succes-
sion.
tt Never mind, Kennedy,*1 said Tyrrel, u they
must have been broken one tame or another."
I now proceeded unwarily enough to the
cloisters, where I thought I might puzzle out
my MerogtypMcal task more in quiet